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pressed round me now, each with some question for me on
matters that were near his heart. The only soul that stood aloof
was that ofAias son ofTelamon, still embittered by the defeat I
had inflicted on him at the ships when defending my claim to the
arms of Achilles, whose divine mother had offered them as a
prize, with the Trojan captives and Pallas Athene for judges.
Would to god I had never won such a prize - the arms that
brought Aias to his grave, the heroic Aias, who next to the peer-
less son ofPeleus was the finest Danaan of all in looks and the
noblest in action. I called to him now, using his own and his
royal fathers names, and sought to placate him:

'(< So not even death itself, Aias, could make you forget your
anger with me on account of those accursed arms! Yet it was the
gods that made them a curse to us Argives, who lost in you so
great a tower of strength and have never ceased to mourn your
death as truly as we lament Achilles, Peleus' son. No one else is
to blame but Zeus, that bitter foe of the Danaan army, who
brought you to your doom. Draw near, my prince, and hear me
tell our story. Curb your resentment and conquer your pride."

'But Aias gave me not a word in answer and went off into
Erebus to join the souls of the other dead, where, for all his
bitterness, he might yet have spoken to me, or I to him, had not
the wish to see the souls of other dead men filled my heart.

"And indeed I there saw Minos, glorious son of Zeus, sitting
gold sceptre in hand and delivering judgement to the dead, who
sat or stood all round the King, putting their cases to him for
decision within the wide portals of the House of Hades.

' My eyes fell next on the giant hunter Orion, who was round-
ing up the game on the meadow of asphodel, the very beasts his
living hands had killed among the lonely hills, armed with a
club of solid bronze that could never be broken.

*And I saw Tityos, son of the majestic Earth, prone on th(
ground and covering nine roods as he lay. A pair of vulture
sat by him, one on either side, and plucked at his liver, plun
ging their beaks into his body; and his hands were powerless t<
drive them off. This was his punishment for assaulting Leto, th